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Multa, Poetarum, veniet, Manus, Auxilio, gue 


Sit mihi. 


Poets, in Crowds, as Auxiliaries, come, 


Awaken'd by the Prompter’s Martial Drum. 


HoR, 





TUESDAY, JULY I. 1736. 





URING the fhort Space that [ 
have enter’d upon the Execution 
of my Office, my Readers will 
have obferved, that I have con- 
fin’'d myfelf principally to fome 
reigning Follies of the Times, and 
fome tew Paffions, that, imme- 

| * diately concerning our Conduct in 

Life, required immediate prompting. “I have likewife, 

with a View to publick Good, extended my Care to 

avery confiderable Body of People, who have long 
wanted the friendly Hand I have reached out to them. 

But I am forry to add Ingratirude to the Number of 
Failings they labour under; fince (tho I fcarce be- 
lieve I fhall be credited in what I am going to fay) 

I have not received one Letter of Thanks, from 
any one of them, for the many and fignal Services I 
have done them. I fhall, notwithftanding, ftii con- 
tinue my Care of them, and be well pleafed if they 
receive the Bexefaction, however ungrateful they may 
be to the Benefactor 

I'r has been objected, to fee the Perverfenefs of 

fome People in their private Confultations! that I 
have invaded another’s Province, and taken upon me 
an Office that did not properly belong to me. They 
have, ‘tis true, Prompters of their own, but their 
Province (not forgetting their Capacities) is fo very 
marrow, and their Power fo very inconfiderable, that 
do not know what they would have done without 
me. 1 could produce fundry Inftances of my g¢reat 
Tenderne/s for them, in the Courfe of my Admoni- 
tions, where, if I had been actuated by a Spirit of 
Nature,’ and given my Broomftick its full Swine, 
thould have MAIMED them fo much, thar, I que- 
tion if they would have ever been able to corivince 
the Town they ever were, or ever could be Actors 
aain. I have therefore, out of regard to them, 
ig Way of Moderation, and BRUsHED them 

& much Gexzlene/s, that 1t ought to have im- 

Pregnated them with the warmeft Sentiments of 
Zratitude and Acknowledgment. Nay, I don’t de- 

Pe hotwithftanding, when they are once convine’d 

mand Ood Intention, and refolved to begin the 

- voll Ng of Reformation, but I fhall live to fee 

theta ee them, who fhall appear forer9/t 

€ Act of Gratitude. 


In the mean time, I have the Pleafure to obferve, 
my Labours for their Good have procured mea Let- 
ter of Thanks from a Perfon that has a very near 
Relation with the Player, I mean, a Dramatick Wri- 
ter. As he feems defirous his Letter fhould be made 
publick, I thall give it my Readers in his own Words. 


To Sir Lyonel Broomftick, Oz/y Prompter to the 
Stage. 


Honoured Sir, 28th Fune, 1735, 


” IVE me Leave, in the Name of the reft Py 
™ my Brethren, to proftrate myfelf before yous 
cc 


with the fame awful Reverence the Perfians did 
before the Sun; being well affured, that if our 
future Productions are made to /hine in Reprefenta- 
tion, it muft be from the Infuence of your ez- 
lightened and enlightening Mind. 

“ Avas! Sir, How many pathetick Scenes, as 
“© you obferve, have been loft for want of the Aétors 
“© feeling them! How many delicate Strokes depen- 
“dent on a very nice and ivtiate Knowledge of 
“ Nature, uzexpre/s'd by the Ignorance of the Actor, 
“or mifconceived by his very coarfe Kvowledze of 
“ Nature, have loft the Idea intended to be con- 
“ vey'd by the Poet, and left the Audience xzx- 
“ tonch’d, where it fhou’d have been tranfported ! 
“ J have been a very great Sufferer my{2lf, and 
“ could quote Numbers of Paffages from my own 
“ Works, where I have been more mangled than 
“ ever poor Deiphobus was. But as 1 have not been 
“ the fole Victim of their Igzorance, or Groffne/s, 
and have only fhared the fame Fate with the reft 
of my Brethren, I fhall not thew my particular 
“ Wounds, which call for Revenge, and bleed afrefh 
“ every time I fee my inhuman Murderers. 
 PrRocEED, worthy Sir, and let not a falfe Ten- 
dernefs for the Ladies, or too great a Share of 
Politenefs (which they will not thank you for) 
prevent your /a/hing them as they deferve. Be- 
lieve me Sir, (I {peak it from Experience) They 
are more delinquent than the Men, and more ix- 
cor" veil ‘’e, — One would think they ought to feel 
fh 4a jjeons with a Softnefs peculiar to the Sex ; 
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© inftead of which, they orily put me in mind of 
€ the Poet’s Complaint : 


© To fuch exalt Perfection they have brought 


“ The Action Love, the Paffion és forgot. 


For you will readily agree with me, that where a 
Mind is unacquainted with the Delicacy of a Paf- 
Gon, it cannot feel ic; and what it can’t feel, it 
can’t put on. 
from time immemorial, for this want of Feeling 
in the Dramatick Ladies. Light as you may think 
my Notion, ’tis the Greez Room that {poils them : 


Give me Leave, Sir, to account, 


hen young, they fet themfelves out to View in 
that Place, like Cattle in a Smithfield Market. 
They difplay their Charms to the Eyes of the Gay, 
the Rich, and Young. Many get themfelves re- 
ceived AGreffes in that View only: When their 
Charms have had the Effect propofed, and the 
buzzing Fly is entangled in the Snare, with 
HEART UNTOUCHED, they liften to the 
Propofals made by him, and are not afbamed 
to refule it, if too little, nor to accept it, if equal 
to their Wifbes. In this grofs Manner they feel 
the firft Impulfes of Love, how is it poffible for 
them, afterwards, when that Paffion is truly de- 
{cribed in pathetick Scenes, to feel it, to expre/s 
it, and to comvey it to another! A Poet may 
read himfelf hoarfe ; he may work his Looks and 


‘Voice, into all the different Changes of the Paf- 


fion; the moft he can hope for, is, to make them 
catch the Variations, as a Parrot does Sounds, by 
Rote, without feeling the inward Caufes of them. 


“@Hence Scenes of Love, where the Sex’s natural 
<erSofmefs claims Right of fine Reprefentation, are, 


in the Lady’s Mouths, Indexes to the Hearer, to 
turn himfelf inward, and act the Paffion that is 
only verbally convey’d to him. — This Charge, 
ou’'ll find, in general, will lie againft Actreffes — 
t would be Prefumption in me to diftinguifh to 
you, who, amongft them, may be excepted from 
it.— Some there are that can fee/; but, perhaps, 
that Power of Feeling has been owing toa Want of 
another Power, a Power of perfozally charming, 
which has made a Knowledge of the Paflion of 
Love arife from fome Izclination THEY may have 
bad, and not from a Paffion for THEM. I will 
not pufh this Notion any further at prefent, but 
turn them over to your Chaftifement, which Pm 
fure they deferve, whether, or no, they'll have 
the Happinefs to receive that Mark of Kindnefs 
from you. 
“ You are got into Augeus his Stable. One 
Broom, one wou’d think, can fcarce clear a Path 
or you to fet your Foot, much more to make 
way for others to tread clean on —Yet, how many 
agreeable Walks have you already ftruck out, 
which were over-run with all forts of Rubbith! 
How many more have we Reafon to expect {till 
from you! What a fine Garden will the Theatre 
be, when cleared of thofe innumerable Weeds 
that have been for a long Time its only Produce! 
“ Go onthen, Diu defideratus, and in the Courfe 
of the long and laborious Task you have fo gene- 
roufly impofed upon yourfelf for the fake of the 
Publick, permit me to offer to your Confidera- 
tion, the car Pocts receive trom the tame and 
cald Repreientation their warmeit and moft pa- 
thetick Works undergo. You'll fay, perhaps, I 
am interefted in this Recetit No otherwife, I 
aflure you, than any other of Apello’s Sons, whole 
Infpirations lofe their Fire, and grow /e/s inftead 
of more than Aymax, when they pafs thro’ the 





“ Actor's Organ into the Breafts of their Auditors - 


< I am, Sir, 
Your much obliged, and humble Admirer, 
VATEs, 


P.S. © Youll oblige me very much in publifbing 

“ this Letter, which may, if you encourace hy 

re Le 
engage me, from time to time, to become 2 
“ Corre{pondent.” 

It is @ common Obfervation, that we are go 
nerally moft touched by a Diftrefs we have a 
thro’ ourfelves. In the Walk this Gentleman i 
{truck out for me, we may in fome meafure account - 
for what is called Sympathy, which manifets it(eg 
and Operations, without any occu/t Property, as 
Strings in mufical Inftruments that wound up to the 
fame Pitch, gemit the fame Tone. Hence a Sto 
of unfortunate Lovers affeéts tender Minds lynpa- 
thetically ; whilft thofe who have never felt thatPaf. 
fion, pafs feo) over any amorous Diftrefs, and {carce 
feelit. Poets, who have fuffer’d by Il!-Adtors, enter 
into Complaints of that Nature with more Feeling 
than fimple Spectators of a Play: And fo of every 
other Paffiow, or Sexfation that affects the human 
Mind. 

As to the particular Regard this Gentleman defires 
I wou’d have for the Dramatick Ladies, ’tis what I 
long intended them. ‘They are ufed to fo different 
a Language in the Green Room, that I cannot ex- 
pect they will be equally pleafed with mine at firft, 
To be told Truths, and difagreeable Truths, is what 
they are feluom accuftomed to ; to hear of their 
Faults, {till lefs : Notwithftanding which, I fhall take 
the Liberty to give them the Word, with the Freedom 
of one that confiders in them the Actrefs and not the 
Woman. I fhall payno Homage to a Beauty I feek 
no Gratification from, and fhall receive as little Sas 
tisfaction from their Smiles as Pain from their 
Frowzs, : 

I fhall likewife, in due Courfe, confider the In- 
jury Poets receive from the Caufe complained of in 
my Correfpondent’s Letter, as wel! as every other 
Particular that relates to the Stage. In fhort, I thal 
look upon the Theatre as a large and noble Fabrick, 
that, thro’ the Negligence of Servants, has, for a 
long time, been buried in all forts of Filth and 
Dirt. The Ladies Quarter I fhall call the SLur’s 
Hoek, in which, I don’t doubt but 
find Worl: enough. 


F, 4 





ADVERTISEMENT. 
ve’s 


R. Conftant True-love’s fecoud Letter is cont 

to hand, and he is defired to recolledt, that, 

tho oxe Part of the Prompter’s Bufize/$ is, from 

Hints ftarted accidentally, to extra& ProSt or Es 

tertainment to bis Readers, a long Account how tht 

Debate about Love and Humanity firft happenti, 

can afford neither to the Publick, tho’ it might 

the Perfons concerned: For which Reafon, as li 

Letter turns only on that Point, the Prompter fur 
bears publifbing it. 

The Queftion betcveen us, is, Whether there a 
be any true Love «without a tender Humanity ? 4 
if a ‘Tendreffe of extreme Humanity is sot prope? 
called true Love? If be is not yet convinced, | 
what has already been faid, let bis: fhew whee 
the Difference lies, and I fhal! thizk no Pats # 
great, to bring him, or any other 10 a true 3M 
and Knowledge of Humanity. 
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